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In due time the Princesse des Ursins arrived in Paris,
and took up her quarters in the house of the Due de
Noirmoutiers, her brother, in the Rue Saint-Dom-
inique, close to mine. This journey must have ap-
peared to her very different from the last she had made
in France, when she was Queen of the Court. Few
people, except her former friends and those of her
former cabal, came to see her; yet, nevertheless, some
curious folks appeared, so that for the first few days
there was company enough; but after that, solitude fol-
lowed when the ill-success of her journey to Versailles
became known. M. d'Orleans, reunited now with the
King of Spain, felt that it was due to his interest even
more than to his vengeance to show in a striking man-
ner, that it was solely owing to the hatred and artifice
of Madame des Ursins that he had fallen into such dis-
favour on account of Spain, and had been in danger
of losing his head. Times had changed. Monseigneur
was dead, the Meudon cabal annihilated; Madame de
Maintenon had turned her back upon Madame des
Ursms; thus M. d'Orleans was free to act as he pleased.
Incited by Madame la Duchesse d'Orleans, and more
still by Madame, he begged the King to prohibit
Madame des Ursins from appearing anywhere (Ver-
sailles not even excepted) where she might meet
Madame la Duchesse de Berry, Madame, Monsieur le
Due, and Madame la Duchesse d'Orleans, who at the
same time strictly forbade their households to see her,
and asked the persons to whom they were particularly
attached to hold no intercourse with her. This made
a great stir, openly showed that Madame des Ursins
had utterly lost the support of Madame de Maintenon
and the King, and much embarrassed her.